jzr>e f Locme hjstd me Leaf e, & 
me bokb of capioe, eoo of 
Love, ORrne cucKom Hjsfocne 
Nienx:i)s[(3HLe 



rne f lours hjntd x:r>e Lenf e, & 
me BOKe of capioe, god Of 
Love, or xrne cacKoai hjvd rne 



PR 



XLbt f lourc and the Leaf c^^ 




'CfiTTC pbebue bis cbaire of gold so bic 
Dadde whirled up tbe sterrie sky alof te, 
Hnd in tbe Boole was entred certainely : 
dlban sbowres swete of raine discended softe, 
Causing tbe ground, so f ele times and of te, 
Op for to given many an bolsome aire, 
Hnd every plaine was eke yclotbed faire 
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Cdttb newe grene, and maketb smalle floures 
Co springen bcrc and there in field and mede ; 
So very good and bolsome be the sboures, 
TTbat it renuetb tbat was old and dede 
In winter time; and out of every sede 
Springetb tbe berbe, so tbat every wight 
Of this sesoun wexetb f ul glad and light* 

Hnd I, so glad of tbe sesoun thus swete, 
CCIas ba^ped thus upon a certainenigbt: 
Hs 1 lay in my bed, elepe f ul unmete * 
<Oas unto me; but why tbat 1 ne migbt 
Rest,! ne wiste; for there nas ertbly wight, 
Hs X suppose, badde more bertes ese 
'Chan I, for I nadde sicknesse nor disese. 

therefore 1 mervaile gretly of my self e, 
0>at I witbouten slepe so longe lay; 
Hnd up 1 rose three houres after twelfe, 
Hboute tbe firste springing of the day; 
Hnd on I putte my geare and mine array, 
Hnd to a plesaunt grove I gan to passe, 
Long or tbe brighte sonne uprisen was ; 
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In wbicb were ohes grete,streigbt as a line, 
Cinder the wbicb tbe grasse,so fresb of bewe, 
<Has newly sprong; and an eigbt foot or nine 
Gvery tree wel fro bis fellow grew, 
<Hitb brancbee brode, lade witb leves newe, 
Xlbat sprongen out ay en tbe eonne sbene, 
Some very rede, and some a glad ligbt grene ; 

Cdbicb, as me tbogbte, was rigbt a plesant sigbt; 
Hnd eke tbe briddes songes for to bere 
Qlould bave rejoyced any ertbly wigbt; 
Hnd 1 tbat con tbe not yet, in no manere, 
f)eren tbe nightingale of al tbe yere, 
f ul busily berkened witb berte and ere, 
If I ber voice perceive coude any wbere. 

Hnd, at tbe last, a patb of litel brede 
I found, tbat gretly badde not used be; 
for it f orgrowen was witb grasse and wede, 
Hbat wel unnetb a wigbt ne migbt it se: 
tbogbte X,TTbis patb some wbider gotb, pardef 
Hnd so I f ollowede, til it me brogbt 
XTo rigbt a plesaunt berber, well y wrogbt, 
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Chat benched was, and eke with turfes newe 
freshly turved, whereof the grene gras, 
So smal,so tbikke,so short, so fresh of bewe, 
Chat most ylike grene wol, I wot, it was: 
"Che hegge also that yede in this com pas, 
Hnd closede in alle the grene herbere, 
3ditb sicamour was set and eglatere, 

CKrethen in fere so wel and conningly, 

Chat every brauncb and lef e grew by mesure, 

plaine as a bord, of oon height by and by* 

t ne segh never thing,! you ensure, 

So wel ydone; for he that toke the cure 

It for to make, 1 trow did al his peine 

"Co make it passe alle tho that men have seine. 

Hnd shapen was this herber,roofe and al, 
Hs is a prety parlour; and also 
Che hegge as thikke as is a castle wal, 
Chat who that list withoute to stond or go, 
Chough he would al day prien to and fro, 
He shoulde not see if there were any wight 
Sditbin or no ; but one within wel might 
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perceive alle tbo that yeden there witboute 

Into the field, that was on every side 

Covered with corne and grasse; that out of doubtc, 

O>ogb one wolde eeken al tbe worlde wide, 

So ricb a fielde ne coude not be espide 

On any coast, as of tbequantitie; 

for of alle goode tbing tbere was plentie. 

Hnd I tbat al tbis plesaunt sigbt ay sie 
^bogbte sodainly I f elte so swete an aire 
Com of tbe eglentere, tbat certainely 
XTbere is no berte,! deme,in sucb dispaire, 
JVe witb no tbougbtes fro ward and contraire 
So overlaid, but it sbolde sone bave bote, 
If it bad ones felt tbis savour sote. 

Hnd as I stode and cast aside mine eie, 

1 was of ware tbe fairest medler tree, 

"Cbat ever yet in al my life I sie, 

Hs ful of blosmes as it migbte be; 

'Cberein a goldfincb leping pretilye 

fro bougb to bougb; and, as bim list,gan ete 

Of buddes bere and tbere and floures swete. 
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Hnd to tbc bcrbcr side tbcr was joyninge 
TIbis f aire tree, of wbicb I bavc you told ; 
Hnd at tbe last tbe brid began to singe, 
<Oban be bad eten wbat be ete wold. 
So passing swetly, tbat by manifold 
It was more plesaunt tban I coude devise* 
Hnd wban bis song was ended in tbis wise, 

0>e nightingale witb so mery a note 

Hnswered bim, tbat al tbe wode rong 

So sodainly, tbat, as it were a sote, 

I stood astonied ; so was 1 witb tbe song 

XTborow ravisbed, tbat til late and long, 

JNte wist I in wbat place I was, ne wbere ; 

Hnd ay, me tbogbte,sbe song even by mine ere. 

Gdberef ore about I waited busily, 
On every side, if tbat I ber migbte see ; 
Hnd, at tbe last,! gan f ul wel aspie 
(Xlbere sbe sat in a f resb grene laurer tree, 
On tbe f urtber side, even rigbt by me, 
TTbat gave so passing a delicious smel, 
Hccording to tbe eglentere f ul wel. 
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(flbereof 1 badde so inly great plaisir, 
That, as me tbogbte,! surely ravisbed was 
Into paradice,wbere as my desire 
QIas for to be, and no fertber to pass, 
Hs for tbat day ; and on tbe sote grass, 
I sat me downe; for, as for mine en tent, 
TIbe briddes song was more convenient, 

Hnd more plesaunt to me by many fold, 
Tlban mete or drinke,or any otber tbing. 
Hbereto tbe berber was so f resb and cold, 
XLbz wbolsome savours eke so comforting, 
X3bat as I demede, sitb tbe beginning 
Of tbilke world was never sene or tban 
So plesaunt a ground of none ertbely man, 

Hnd as X sat, tbe briddes berkening tbus, 
JVk tbogbte tbat I berde voices sodainly, 
Tlbe most swetest and most delicious 
XJbat ever any wigbt,! trow truly, 
fierde in bis life; for sotb tbe armony 
Hnd swete accord was in so good musike, 
^bat tbe voices to angels most was like. 
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Hnd at the last, out of a grove f aste by, 

Q>at was right goodly and plesaunt to sight, 

I sic where there cam, singing lustily, 

H world of ladies ; but, to tel aright 

Here grete beautie,it lieth not in my might, 

JVe here array ; neverthelesse I sbal 

Helle you a part, though 1 speke not of al. 

TLbz surcotes white, of velvet wele sitting, 
*Cbey were in clad, and the semes echone, 
Hs it were in a maner garnishing, 
(Has set with emeraudes, one and one. 
But by and by f ul many a riche stone 
(Has set on the purfiles, out of doute, 
Of colors, sieves, and traines round aboute. 

Hs grete perles, round and oriente, 
Diamondes fine, and rubies rede 
Hnd many another stone, of which I wente 
XThe names now; and everich on hir hede 
H riche fret of gold, which, withoute drede, 
Odas f ul of stately riche stones set; 
Hnd every lady had a chapelet 
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Opon bir bede of floures f resb and grene, 
So wele ywrogbt and so mervellously, 
0>at sotbc it was a noble sigbt to sene; 
Some of laurer,and some ful plesauntly 
Radde cbapelets of woodbind, and sadly 
Some of agnus castus were also 
Cbapelets fresbe; but tbere were many tbo 

0>at song and daunced, eke f ul soberly, 
Hnd al tbey yede in maner of com pace; 
But oon tbere yede in mid tbe company, 
Soole by bir selfe; but alle followede tne grace 
<Obicb tbat sbe kepte, wbose beavenly faire face 
So plesaunt was, and bir wele sbap persone, 
*Cbat of beautie sbe past bem evericbone* 

Hnd more ricbly besene, by manifold, 
Sbe was also in every maner tbing: 
Qpon bir bede,ful plesaunt to bebolde, 
H crowne of gold,ricbe for any king: 
H brauncb of agnus castus eke bering 
In bir band; and to my sigbt truly, 
Sbe lady was of al tbe company. 



Hnd sbe began a roundel lustely, 
TTbat Suse le f oyle, devers moy,men calle, 
Seant,mon joly cuer est endormy ; 
Hnd than the company answered alle, 
<JIitb voices swete en tuned, and so smalle 
*Cbat it me tbogbte tbe swetest melody 
tTbat ever I berde in al my life sootbly, 

Hnd tbus tbey came, daun ring and singing 

Into tbe middest of tbe mede ecbone, 

Before tbe berber where X was sitting; 

Hnd, Cod wot, me tbogbte X was wel bigone ; 

for tban X migbt avise bem one by one, 

Cdbo fairest was,wbo coude best daunce or singe, 

Or wbo most womanly was in alle tbinge, 

*Cbey badde not daunced but a litel tbrowe, a 
Cdban tbat X berde not f erre off sodainely, 
So grete a noise of tbondering trompes blowe, 
Hs tbougb it sbould bave departed tbe skie; 
Hnd, af tir tbat, witbin a wbile X sie, 
from tbe same grove wbere tbe ladyes come oute, 
Of men of armes coming sucb a route, 
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Hs alle tbe men on earth badde ben assembled 
In tbat place, wel borsed for tbe nones, 
Stering so faste, tbat al tbe ertbe trembled: 
But for to speke of ricbes and of stones, 
Hnd men and borse,! trowe tbe large wones 
Of prestir ^obn,ne al bis tresorie, 
jVIigbte not unnetb bave bogbt tbe tentb partie 

Of bere array : wboso list beren more, 

1 sbal reberse so as I can a lite* 

Out of tbe grove, tbat I of spake before 

I sie com first, al in bere clokes wbite, 

H company, tbat ware, for bere delite, 

Cbapelets f resb of okes serialle, 

JSewly yspronge,and trompets tbey were alle. 

On every trompe banging a brode ban ere 
Of fine tartarium fulricbely bete; 
Svery trompet bis lordes armes bere; 
Hbout bere neckes, witb grete perles sete, 
Coleres brode; for cost tbey wolde not lete, 
Hs it wolde seme, for bere scocbones ecbone 
<Here set aboute witb many a precious stone. 
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fiere horse barn eis was al white also* 
Hnd after bem next, in one company, 
Camen kinges of armes,and no mo, 
Xn clokes of wbite clotb of gold richly; 
Cbapelets of grene upon bere bedes on bie; 
0>e crownes tbat tbey on bere scocbones bere, 
CClere set with perle, ruby, and sapbere, 

Hnd eke grete diamondes,many one: 
But al bere horse barneis and otbere gere 
<Oas in a sute accordinge evericbone, 
Hs ye have berde tbe foresaid trompets were; 
Hnd, by seming, tbey were no tbing to lere, 
Hnd bere guiding tbey dide so manerly. 
Hnd, after bem, came a grete company 

Of beraudes and pursevauntes eke, 
Hrrayed in clothes of wbit velvette, 
Hnd, hardily, tbey were no tbing to seke, 
Row tbey on bem sbolden tbe bameis sette; 
Hnd evericbe man had on a cbapelette; 
Scocbones and eke horse bameis, in dede, 
Cbey bad in sute of bem tbat fore bem yede* 
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JSfoct after bem camen,in armour bright 
HI save bcrc bedes,semely knigbtes nine; 
Hnd every claspe and naile,as to my sight, 
Of bere barneis were of rede golde fine; 
CCKtb clotb of gold, and furred with ermine 
Oere tbe trappores of bere stedes stronge, 
<Oide and large, tbat to tbe ground dide bonge. 

Hnd evericbe bosse of bridel and paitrel 
Tbat badde they, was worth, as I wolde wene, 
H thousand pound; and on bere bedes, wel 
Dressed, were crounes of fresb laurer grene, 
Tbe best ymade tbat ever I badde sene; 
Hnd evericbe hnigbt bad after bim riding 
Three benshemen on bim ay awaiting. 

Of which every first, on a short troncboun, 
f)is lordes belme bare, so richly digbt, 
That even the worst was worthy tbe ransoun 
Of any king; tbe second a shield bright 
Bare at his backe ; tbe thridde bare upright 
H mightie spere,ful sbarpe y ground and bene, 
Hnd every child eke ware of leves grene 
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H fresb cbapelet upon bis bcrce brigbte; 
Hnd clokes wbite of fine velvet tbey were; 
Here stedes trapped and arraied rigbte, 
ditboute difference, as bere lordes were; 
Hnd after bem,on many a fresb corsere, 
TTbere came of armede knigbtes swicb a route, 
*Cbat tbey bespradde tbe large field aboute. 

Hnd alle tbey ware, after bere degrees, 
Cbapelets newe made of laurer grene; 
Some of tbe oke,and some of otber trees, 
Some in bere bondes bare bougbes sbene, 
Some of laurer, and some of okes kene, 
Some of bautborne, and some of tbe woodbind, 
Hnd many mo wbicb I badde not in mind, 

Hnd so tbey came, bere borses freshly stering 
CCTitb blodie sownes of ber trompes loude; 
0>ere sie I many an uncoutb disguising 
In tbe array of tbise knigbtes proude; 
Hnd at tbe last, as evenly as tbey coude, 
Cbey toke bere place in middes of tbe mede, 
Hnd every knigbt turned bis borse bede 
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Co bis fellow, and lightly laid a spere 

In the arest; and so justes bigan 

On cvcricbc part aboutcn, bcrc and tberc; 

Some brake bis spere, some drew down bors & manne; 

Hboute tbe field astray tbe stedes ranne; 

Hnd, to bebold bere rule and governaunce, 

1 you ensure, it was a grete plesaunce. 

Hnd so tbe justes last an boure and more; 
But tbo tbat crouned were in laurer grene 
Cdanne tbe prise; bere dintes were so sore, 
Chat tbere was none ayenst bem migbte sustene : 
Hnd tbe justing al was ylef t off clene, 
Hnd fro bere borse tbe nintb aligbt anone, 
Hnd so did al tbe remenaunt evericbone. 

Hnd fortb tbey yede togider, twain and twain, 
Cbat to bebold it was a wortby sigbt, 
Coward tbe ladyes on tbe grene plain e, 
Cbat song and daunced,as 1 saide now rigbte: 
Cb eladyes tbo,sone as tbey goodly migbte, 
Cbey braken off botbe tbe song and daunce, 
Hnd yede to mete bem witb ful glad semblaunce. 
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Hnd cvcricbc lady toke,f ul womanly 
By the right bond a knight, and fortb tbcy ycdc 
Onto a fairc laurer tbat stode fast by, 
Qlitb leves lade, tbc bougbes of grctc brcdc; 
Hnd to my dome tbere never was, indede, 
JVIan tbat badde sene balfe so faire a tree; 
for undimetbe tbere migbt it wel have be 

Hn hundred persons, at bere owne plesaunce, 
Shadowed fro the bete of pbebus bright, 
So tbat they sbolden have felt no grevaunce 
Of raine ne haile tbat hem ne burte might* 
Che savour eke rejoice wold any wigbt, 
Chat badde be sicke or melancolius, 
It was so very good and vertuous, 

Hnd with grete reverence en dine they lowe 
XLo tbilke tree so sote, and f aire of bewe; 
Hnd aftir tbat, within a litel tbrowe, 
0>ey al beganne to singe and daunce of newe 
Some soncjf of love, some plaining of untrewe, 
Bnvirouninge the tree tbat stood upright; 
Hnd ever yede a lady and a knight 
16 



Hnd at tbe last mine eye I caste aside, 

Hud was ware of a lustie company 

XTbat came roming out of the f elde wide 

Rond in bond a knigbt and a lady ; 

"Cbe ladies al in surcotes tbat ricbely 

purfiled were witb many a ricbe stone, 

Hnd evericbe knigbt of grene ware mantles on, 

Gnbrouded wel so as tbe surcotes were: 
Hnd evericb bad a cbapelet on bir bede, 
<Obicb dide rigbt wel upon tbe sbining bere, 
Ymade of goodly floures wbite and rede; 
tbe knigbtes eke, tbat tbey in bond gan lede, 
In sute of bem ware cbapelets evericbone, 
Hnd bifore bem wente minstrels many one, 

Hs barpes, pipes, lutes, and sautry, 
HI in grene; and on bere bedes bare, 
Of divers ftoures,made ful craf tely, 
HI in a sute, goodly cbapelets tbey ware; 
Hnd so dauncing,into tbe mede tbey fare. 
In mid tbe wbicb tbey f onde a tuft tbat was 
HI oversprad witb fioures in com pas. 
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Ulbcvcto tbey al enclincd everycbone 

<ditb grct reverence, and that f ul bumblely ; 

Hnd, at tbc laste, there bigan anone 

H lady for to singe rigbt womanly 

H bargarct in praising tbc daisie; 

for, as me tbogbt, among bir notes swete, 

Sbe said: Si douse est la JVIargarete. 

Hnd tban tbey al answered bir in fere 
So passingly wel and so plesauntly, 
Tbat sotb it was a blisful noise to bere; 
But I not bow.it bappede sodainly 
Hs aboute none, tbe sonne so fervently 
Cdexe bote, tbat tbe pretie tendre fioures 
fiadde lost tbe beautie of bere f resbe coloures, 

f orsbronke witb bete; tbe ladyes eke to/brent, 
That tbey ne wiste where bem to bestowe; 
0>e knigbtes swelte, for lakke of sbade nie sbent ; 
Hnd aftir tbat, witbin a litel tbrowe, 
Tbe wind bigan so sturdily to blowe, 
Tbat down gotb alle tbe floures evericbone, 
So tbat, in al tbe mede, tbere laft not one; 
18 



Save 9ii cb as eocourcd were among the leves 
fro everieb storm tbat migbten bem assaile, 
Growing undir begges and tbikke greves; 
Hnd af tir tbat tberc came a storme of baile 
Hndrainein fere, so tbat, witbou ten faile, 
0>e ladyes ne tbe knigbtes nadde o tbrede 
Drie upon bem, so dropping was bere wede. 

Hnd wban tbe storm was clene passed away, 
XTbo clad in wbite tbat stode undir tbe tree, 
Tlbey f elte no tbing of tbe grete affray, 
XTbat tbey in grene without bad in ybe; 
"Co bem tbey yede for routbe and pite, 
Rem to comfort af tir bere grete disese, 
So f aine tbey were tbe belplesse for to ese. 

"Cban was I ware bow oon of bem in grene 
f)ad on a croune, f ul ricb and wel sitting; 
SIberefore 1 demed wel sbe was a quene, 
Hnd tbo in grene on bir were awaiting; 
TTbe ladyes tban in wbite tbat were comming 
Howardes bem , and tbe knigbtes in fere, 
Biganne bem to comfort, and make bem cbere. 
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Cbe queiie in white, that was of grete beautie, 
Xloke by the bond tbe quene tbat was in grene, 
Hnd said: Suster,! bave rigbt grete pitie 
Of your annoy, and of tbe troublous tene, 
COberein ye and your companie bave bene 
So long, alas f and if tbat it yow plese 
ITo go witb me, I sbal do yow tbe ese 

In al tbe plesure tbat I can or may ; 
jj^Cdbereof tbe totber, bumbly as sbe migbte, 
Oonked bir mocbe; for in rigbt il array 
Sbe was witb storm and bete,! yow bebigbte; 
Hnd evericbe lady, tban anone f ul rigbte, 
"Cbat were in wbite, oon of bem toke in grene 
By tbe bond; wbicb wban tbe knigbtes badde sene, 

In lyk wise ecb of bem toke bir a knigbt 
Yclad in grene, and fortb witb bem tbey fare 
Onto an begge,wbere tbey anon gan rigbt 
XLo make bere justes: wolde tbey not spare 
Bougbes to bewe doun,and eke trees square, 
CCTberewitb tbey made bem stately fires grete, 
TLo drie bere clotbes tbat were wringing wcte. 
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Hnd aftir that, of berbes tbat tbcr grewe, 
TZbcy made, for blisters of tbe sonne brenning, 
Very good and bolsome ointments newe, 
Cdbere tbat tbey yede tbe syke fast anointing; 
Hnd aftir tbat tbey yede aboute gadering 
plesaunt salades, wbicb tbey made bem ete, 
for to refresh bere grete unkindly bete. 

Hbe lady of tbe Lef e tban gan to pray e 
f)ir of tbe f loure, for so to my seminge 
XTbey sbolde be, as sene by bere arraye, 
Co soupe witb bir, and eke for any tbinge, 
*Cbat sbe sbolde witb bir al bir people bringe ; 
Hnd sbe ayen,in rigbt goodly manere, 
TTbanketb bir of bir most f rendly cbere, 

Saying, plainely, tbat sbe wolde obaye 
Cditb al bir berte al bir commaundement; 
Hnd tben anon, witboute lenger delay e, 
TZbc lady of tbe Lef e batb oon ysent 
for a palfray,as aftir bir intent, 
Hrrayed wel and f aire in bameis golde, 
for no tbing lacked, tbat to bim long sbolde. 
C3 21 



Hnd af tir that, to al bir company 
She made to purvey horse and evericb thing 
XThat they neded; and than ful lustily, 
Gven by the berber wber I was sitting, 
TThey passed al,so plesauntly singing, 
"Chat it wold have comforted any wigbt. 
But than I sie a passing wonder sight; 

for than the nightingale, that al the day 
Dad in the laurer sete,and dide bir might 
0>e whole service to singe longing to May* 
HI sodainly bigan to take bir flight; 
Hnd to the lady of the Lef e, forthright, 
She flew, and set bir on bir bond softly, 
(Hbicb was a thing I merveiled of gretely. 

Hbe goldfinch eke, that fro the medler tree 
Glas fled for bete into the bushes colde, 
(Into the lady of the f loure gan flee, 
Hnd on bir bond be set him as be wolde, 
Hnd plesauntly bis winges gan to folde; 
Hnd for to singe tbey pained hem both, as sore 
Hs tbey hadde do of al the day bif ore. 
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Hnd so tbise ladyes rode forth a grete pace, 
Hnd al the rout of knigbtes eke in fere; 
Hnd t that badde sene al tbis wonder case, 
TTbogbt 1 wolde assay in some manere, 
*Co knowe fully tbe troutb of tbis matere; 
Hnd wbat tbey were tbat rode so plesauntly. 
Hnd wban tbey were tbe berber passed by, 

1 dreste me forth, and bappede to mete anone 
Rigbt a faire lady, I you ensure; 
Hnd sbe come riding by birself alone, 
HI in wbite; witb semblaunce f ul demure 
I salued bir, and bad bir good aventure 
JMigbt bir bifal,as I coude most bumbly ; 
Hnd sbe answerede: JYIy dougbter, gramercy f 

j^JMadame, quod I, if tbat 1 dorst enquere 
Of yow,I wolde faine,of tbat company, 
<Hite wbat tbey be tbat paste by tbis arbere? 
j^Hnd sbe ayen answerede rignt frendely : 
JYIy faire dougbter, al tbo tbat passed bere by 
In wbyt clothing, be servaunts evericbone 
Onto tbe Lef e, and 1 myself e am one* 
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Sec ye not ber that crouned is, quod she, 
HI in wbyt?j^JVladame,quodI,yis: 
jg^Cbat is Diane, goddesse of Cbastite ; 
Hnd for bicause tbat sbe a maiden is, 
In bir own bond tbe brauncb sbe bearetb ywis, 
0>at agnus castus men calle properly; 
Hnd alle tbe ladyes in bir company, 

<Obicb as ye se of tbat berbe cbapelets were, 
Be sucb as ban kept alway bir maidenbede: 
Hnd alle tbey tbat of laurer cbaplets bere, 
Be sucb as bardy were,and manly indede, 
Victorious name wbicb never may be dedef 
Hnd alle tbey were so wortby of bere bonde, 
"Cbat in bere time none migbt bem witbstonde. 

Hnd tbo tbat were cbaplets on bere bede 
Of fresb woodbind, be sucb as never were 
XLo love untrew in word, in tbogbt,ne dede, 
But aye stedfast; ne for plesaunce,ne fere, 
O>ogb tbat tbey sbuld bere bertes al totere, 
Cdolde ne flitte, but ever were stedf aste, 
O tbat bere lives tbere asunder braste. 



jS^JNow f aire madame, quod I, yet wold I pray 

Your ladisbip, if that it migbtc be, 

tbat 1 migbte hnowe, by some maner way, 

Sitb tbat it batb yliked your beaute, 

0>e troutb of tbise ladyes for to telle me; 

Cdbat tbat tbise knigbtes be in ricb armour, 

Hnd wbat tbo be in grene and were tbe flour ? 

Hnd wby tbat some dide reverence to tbe tre, 

Hnd some unto tbe plot of floures faire? 

jPUlitb rigbt good will, my fair dogbter,quod sbe, 

Sitb your desire is good and debonairc; 

"Cbo nine crouned be very exemplaire 

Of al bonour longing to cbivalry ; 

Hnd tbose certaine be called tbe ^ine <Jdortby, 

<jdbicb ye may see now riding al bifore, 
"Cbat in bere time dide many a noble dcde f 
Hnd for bere wortbinesse f ul oft bave bore 
0>e croune of laurer leves on bere bede, 
Hs ye may in your olde bokes rede; 
Hnd bow tbat be tbat was a conquerour, 
Radde by laurer alway bis most bonour* 
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Hnd tbo that bere bowes in bere bonde 
Of tbc precious laurer so notable, 
Be sucb as were, I wol ye undirstonde, 
J^oble knigbtes of tbe rounde table, 
Hnd eke tbeDouseperis honourable, 
Cdbicb tbey beren in signe of victory ; 
It is witnesse of bere dedes migbtily* 

She tbere be knigbtes old of tbe garter, 
TTbat in bere time dide rigbt worthily; 
Hnd tbe bonour tbey dide to tbe laurer, 
Is, for by it tbey bave bere laud wholly, 
Here triumpb eke, and marsbial glory ; 
dbicb unto bem is more parfit ricbesse, 
Cban any wigbt imagine can or gesse* 

for oon lef e given of tbat noble tree, 
'Co any wigbt tbat batb don wortbily, 
Hnd it be don so as it ogbte to be, 
Is more bonour tban any tbing ertbly ; 
ditnesse of Rome tbat founder was trewly 
Of al knigbtbood and dedes mervelous; 
Record I take of Otus Livius. 
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Hnd as for bir that crouned is in grene, 
It is flora, of tbisc floures goddesse ; 
Hnd al tbat bcre on bir awaiting bene, 
It are swicb folk tbat loved ydelnesse 
Hnd not delite badde of no besynesse 
But for to bunt and bauke,and pley in medes, 
Hnd many otbere sucbe ydel dedes; 

Hnd for tbe grete delite and plesaunce 
XZbcy bave to tbe floure, so reverently 
Oey unto it do swicb grete obeisaunce 
Hs ye may sej^J^ow faire JVIadame, quod I, 
If I dorst aske wbat is tbe cause and wby, 
0>at knigbtes bave tbe signe* of bonour, 
3del ratber by tbe Lefe tban by tbe flour? 

j^Sootbly, dougbter,quod sbe, tbis is tbe troutb : 
for knigbtes ever sbolde be persevering, 
Co seke honour without f eintise or sloutb, 
fro wele to better in al maner tbing; 
In signe of wbicb,witb leves aye lasting 
iZbzy be rewarded af tir bere degre, 
(Obose lustie grene may not appaired be, 
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But aie keping bcrc beautie fresbe and grene; 
for tbcrc nis stormc tbat nc may bem deface, 
JNe baile nor snow,ne winde nor frostes kene; 
Cdberfore tbey bave tbis propertie and grace. 
Hnd for tbe f loure, witbin a litel space * 
(Ooll bey lost; 80 simple of nature 
Tlbey be, tbat tbey no grevaunce may endure; 

Hnd evericb storme wil blow bem sone awaye, 
J^e lasten tbey not but for oon sesoun ; 
XTbat is tbe cause, tbe very troutb to saye, 
0>at tbey maye not, by no way of resoun, 
Be put to no swicb occupacioun, 
^JVIadame, quod I, witb al mine wbole servise 
1 tbanke you now, in my most bumble wise; 

for now 1 am acertained tbrougbly, 
Of evericb tbing X desired to knowe, 
J9\ am rigbt glad tbat 1 bave said, sotbly, 
Ogbt to your plesure,if ye wille me trowe, 
Quod sbe ay en, But to wbom do ye owe 
Your service? and wbicb wolle ve bonoure, 
tel me X pray, tbis yere, tbe Lete or f loure ? 
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jg?JY[adame,quod I, tbogb 1 be least worthy, 
Onto tbe Lefe I owe myn observaunce: 
j^XTbat is, quod sbe, rigbt wel don certeinly ; 
Hnd pray I God to honour yow avaunce, 
Hnd kepe yow fro tbe wihhed remembraunce 
Of JVIaleboucbe,and al bis cruelte, 
Hnd al tbat good and wel condiciouned be: 

for bere may I no lenger now abide, 
I moste f olowe tbe grete company, 
TTbat ye may see yondir bif ore yow ride* 
j^Hnd tbo forth, as 1 coutbe,most bumbly 
1 tohe my leve of bir, as sbe gan bie 
Hftir bem,as faste as ever sbe migbte; 
Hnd I drow bomward, for it was nigb nigbte, 

Hnd put al tbat I badde sene in writing, 
dndir support of bem tbat lust it rede. 
O litel bohe, tbou art so un conning, 
Row darst tbou put thyself in prees, for drede ? 
It is wonder tbat tbou wexest not redef 
Sitb tbat tbou wost f ul lite wbo sbal bibolde 
Hby rude Ian gage, f ul boistously unf olde. 
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Oe Boke of Cupide, God of Love, 
or the Cuckow and the JNfigbtingale. 




GOO of Love,abf benedicite, 
Row mygbty and bow grete a lordc is be f 
for be can make of lowe bertes bye, 
Hnd bigbe bertea low, and like for to dye, 
Hnd barde bertis be can make free. 
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Hnd be can make, within a lytel stounde, 
Of seke f olke, f ul f resb, bool and sounde, 
Hnd of bool f olke be can make seke; 
f)e can bynde,and wel unbynden eke, 
<&bat be wole bave bounden or unbounde. 

To telle bis mygbt my wit may not suffyse, 
for be can make of wise f olke f ul nyse, 
for be may do al tbat be can devyse, 
Hnd in litbere f olke dystroye vise, 
Hnd proude bertys be can make agryse. 

Sbortely,al tbat evere be wol be may, 
Hyenst bim tber dar no wigbt seye nay ; 
for be can glade and greve wbom bim lyke, 
Hnd wbom tbat be wol, don bym laugbe or sike, 
Hnd most bis mygbt be sbewetb ever in JVIay. 

for every trewe gen til berte and f re, 
Tbat witb bim is, or tbinketb for to be, 
Hyens JMay now sbal bave some sterynge, 
Otber to joy, or elles to some morenynge, 
In no sesoun so grette,as tbynketb me* 
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for then tbey mowc here tbe briddes singe, 
Hnd see tbc floures and tbc leves springe, 
Hbat bringctb into bertes remembraunce 
H mancr ease,ymedled witb grevaunce, 
Hnd lusty tbogbtes f ul of grctc longynge, 

Hnd of tbat longynge comctb bevynesse, 
Hnd thereof growetb oft tyme grctc sefmesse, 
Hnd al for lak of tbat tbat tbey desyre: 
Hnd tbue in JMay ben bertys set on fire, 
Hnd so tbey brenne fortbe in grete distresse. 

I speke al tbis of f elyng truly; 
for altbogb 1 be olde and un lusty, 
Yet bave 1 felte of tbat sekenes in JVIay 
Botbe bote and colde,an acces every day, 
Row eore y wis, tber wot no wigbt but I. 

1 am so shaken witb tbe f everes wbitc, 
Of al tbis JVIay yet slept I but a lyte; 
Hnd also bit ne lihetb nogbt to me 
0>at eny berte sbulde slepy be, 
In wbom tbat Love bis firy dart wol smy te. 
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But as I lay tbis other nygbt wakynge, 
I tbogbt bow lovers bad a tokenynge, 
Hnd among bem bit was a comune tale, 
TTbat bit wer good to bere tbe nygbtyngale, 
Ratber tben tbe leude cukkow synge. 

Hnd tben I tbogbt anoon,as bit was daye, 
I wolde goo somme wbedir for to assay e 
VT tbat I mygbt a nygbtyngale bere; 
for yet I non bad berd of al tbis yere, 
Hnd bit was tbo tbe tbridde nygbt of JVIay, 

Hnd rigbt anoon as I tbe day espiede, 
JNo lenger wolde I in my bed abyde; 
But unto a wode tbat was faste by, 
I wente f ortbe allone f ul prively, 
Hnd belde my way doun by a broke syde, 

'Cxi X come into a launde of wbite and grene, 

So f eire oon bad I nevere in bene; 

T.bz grounde was grene, y poudred witb dayse, 

0>e ftoures and tbe gras ylike al bie, 

HI grene and wbite, was no tbing elles sene. 
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TTbere sat 1 doune amonge the fcirc floures, 
Hnd saw tbe briddcs crepe out of ber boures, 
Hber as tbey bad rested bem al tbe nygbt; 
XTbey were so joyful of tbe dayes lygbt, 
'Cbat tbey beganne of JVIayes ben tber boures, 

Hbey coude tbat servise alle by rote; 
Tiber was also mony a lovely note! 
Somme soncfe loude as tbey badde pleyned, 
Hnd somme in otber maner voys yf eyned, 
Hnd somme al oute witb a lowde tbrote* 

*Cbey pruned bem, and made bem rygbt gay, 
Hnd daunseden and lepten on tbe spray; 
Hnd evermore two and two in fere, 
Rygbt so as tbey badde cbosen bem to/yere 
In f everere upon SeyntValentynes day* 

Hnd tbe ryver tbat tben 1 sat upon, 
fiit made sucbe a noyse as bit tber ron, 
Hcordaunt to tbe foules ermonye, 
JMetbogbt bit was tbe beste melodye 
TTbat mygbte be berd of eny lyvyng man. 
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Hnd for delyte,X ne wote never bow, 
1 f el in sucbe a slombre and a swowe, 
JNat al on slepe,ne fully al wakyng, 
Hnd in tbat swowe me tbogbt X berde singe 
'Cbat sory bridde tbe lewede Cukkowe, 

Hnd tbat was on a tre rigbt f aste bye. 
Hnd wbo was tben evel apayed but t? 
JVow Cod, quod 1, tbat died upon tbe croise, 
Yive sorowe on tbee, and on tby foule voys f 
for lytel joy bave X now of tby crie. 

Hnd as X witb tbe Cukkow gan to cbide, 
X berde, in tbe nexte bussbes beside, 
H JSygbtyngale so lustely to singe, 
0)at witb ber clere voys sbe made rynge 
^bro out alle tbe grene wode wide. 

Hf goode JVygbtyngale, quod X tbenne, 
H ly telle bast tbou be to longe benne, 
for ber batb be tbe lewede Cukkow, 
Hnd songen songes ratber tben bast tbou : 
X prey to God tbat evel fire bim brennef 
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Hnd now I wil yow tel a wonder tbynge: 
Hs Ion ge as I lay in that swownynge, 
JVIc tbogbt 1 wist al that the briddes mente, 
Hnd wbat tbey seyde,and wbat was bcr entente, 
Hnd of ber specbe 1 badde good hnowynge. 

Hnd tben berd 1 tbe JNygbtyngale seye: 
Row, goode Cukfcow, go sommewbere tby weye 
Hnd let us tbat can synge dwellen bere; 
for every wigbt escbewetb tbee to bere, 
XTby songes be so elynge,in gode feye* 

j^<Hbat, quotb sbe, wbat may tbee ayle now ? 
Hit tbinketb me, I synge as wel as tbow, 
for my songe is botbe trewe and pleyne, 
Hltbogb 1 cannot creke bit so in veyne, 
Hs tbou dost in tby tbrote,! wote ner bow* 

Hnd every wigbt may understonde me, 
But, JVygbtyngale,so may tbey not don tbee, 
for tbou bast mony a feyned queint cry; 
Hnd I bave berd tbee seye, Ocy, ocy ; 
But wbo mygbte wete wbat tbat sbulde be ? 
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j&O fole,quotb sbe, wostow not what that is? 
fldban that I sey, Ocy,ocy,ywisse, 
XLbzw mene I that I wolde wonder f ayne, 
TTbat al tbo were shamefully yslayne, 
"Cbat menen ogbt ayenes love amys* 

Hnd also I wolde alle tbo were dede, 
XTbat tbenke not ber lyve in love to lede, 
for wbo tbat wol tbe God of Love not serve, 
I dar wel sey be is wortby for to sterve; 
Hnd for tbat skille, Ocy, ocy, I grede. 

j^GyfquotbtbeCukkow,ywistbisisqueyntlawe, 
TTbat ey tber sbal I love or elles be slawe 
But I forsake alle su cbe com pany e ; 
for myn entent is neytber for to dye, 
JNe wbile X lyve in Loves yoke to drawe* 

for lovers be tbe f olke tbat ben on lyve, 
Cbat moste disese ban, and most untbrive, 
Hnd most enduren sorowe, wo, and care, 
Hnd at tbe lest f ailen of ber welfare: 
Olbat neditb bit ayenes trewetb to strive ? 
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Wibat ? quotb sbe tbo; tbou art out of tby myndef 
Row maist tbou in tby cberles bcrte fynde 
TTo spehe of Loves servauntes in tbis wyse? 
for in tbis worlde is noon so good servyse 
"Co every wygbt tbat gen til is of kynde; 

for tberof truly cometb al goodnesse, 
HI honour and al gentilnesse, 
3dorsbippe,and ese,and alle bertys lust, 
Perfyt joy, and ful ensured trust, 
polite, plesaunce,and eek fresbenesse, 

Lowelybed,and trewe companye, 
Semelybed, largenesse, and curtesye, 
Drede of sbanie,and for to don amys : 
for be tbat truly Loves servaunt ys, 
Sdere lotber be ysbamed then to dye. 

Hnd tbat is sotbe al tbat ever I sey, 
In tbat beleve I wil botbe lyve and deye, 
Hnd, Cuhkow, so rede I tbee tbat tbou do ywis. 
J?Y C then, quotb sbe, God let me never bave blis, 
If evere I unto tbat counseyl obeyef 
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JSygbtyngale, tbou spekest wonder fcyrc f 
But, for at that, the sotbe is the contrcyre; 
for loving in yon ge f olkc is but rage, 
Hnd in oldie folk bit is a grete dotage, 
<Hbo most bit usetb,most be sbal apeyre, 

for tberof cometb mony an bevinesse, 
Sorow and care, and mony a grete seknesse, 
Dispite, debate, an gre, and envye, 
Repreve and sbame,untrust,and jelosye, 
Pride, andmyscbefe, povert, and wodenesse. 

Cdbatf Lovyng is an office of dispaire, 
Hnd oon tbing is tberin tbat is not faire; 
for wbo tbat getetb of love a ly til blysse, 
But if be be alway tberby ywysse, 
Re may f ul sone of age bave bis baire. 

Hnd, tberfor,]N[ygbtyngale,bolde tbee nye; 
for, leve me wel, for al tby loude crye, 
If tbou f er or longe be fro tby make, 
Oou sbalt be as otber tbat be forsake, 
*Cben sbalt tbou baten love as wele as !♦ 
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j^fye,quotb she, on tby name and on tbeef 
TTbe God of Love ne let tbee nevere ytbef 
for tbou art wors a tboueand f olde tben wode, 
for mony is f ul wortbie and f ul gode, 
0>at badde be nogbt,ne badde love ybe, 

for Love bis servant evermore amendetb, 
Hnd fro al evele tacbebes bim def endetb, 
Hnd maketb bim to brenne as eny fire, 
In troutbe and in worscbippef ul desire, 
Hnd, wbom bim lihetb,joy ynogb bim sendetb. 

jfl?Ye;Nygbtyngale, be seyde,bolde tbee now stillef 
for Love batb no resoun but bis wille; 
for of te sitbe untrewe f olke be esitb, 
Hnd trewe folk so bittirly displesetb, 
ITbat for def aute of grace be let bem spille* 

Wixtb sucbe a lorde wolde 1 never be, 
for be is blynde alwey and may not se, 
Hnd wban be lyetb be not, ne wban be fayletb. 
Hnd in bis court f ul selde troutbe avayletb, 
So dyverse and so wilful ehe is be, 
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j^TIban toke I of the JNygbtyngale kepe; 
She kest a sigbe out of ber bcrte depe, 
Hnd seyde : Hlas, tbat I ever was bore f 
I can for tene seye not oon worde more; 
jj^Hnd rygbt witb tbat sbe brast on for to wepe. 

j^Hlasf quotb sbe, my berte wol tobreke 

TTo bere tbus tbis false bridde speke 

Of Love, and of bis worsbipf ul servyse* 

JNbw God of Love, tbou belpe me in summe wyse, 

0>at I may on tbis Cukkow ben awreke, 

jSFJVIetbougbte tban, tbat I stert up anone, 
Hnd to tbe broke I ran and gatte a stone, 
Hnd at tbe Cukkow bertely I caste; 
Hnd be for drede gan flye awey f ul faste, 
Hnd glad was 1, wban tbat be was ygon. 

Hnd evermore tbe Cukkow,as be fley, 
Re seyde : f arewel, f arewel papyngay f 
Hs tbogb be bad ye corned, as tbogbtme; 
But ay I bunted bim fro tre to tre, 
Ole be was f er al out of sygbt away* 
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Hnd then come tbc Pfygbtyngale to me, 
Hnd seyde: f rende, forsotb 1 tbanke tbee, 
ITbat tbou bast lyked me tbus to rescowe; 
Hnd oon avowe to love I wol allowe, 
0>at al tbis JVIay I wol tby singer be* 

J&l tbanked ber, and was rygbt wel apayed : 
J&Yee, quotb sbe, and be tbou not amayed, 
Hbogb tbou bave berde tbe Cukhow er tben me; 
for, if I lyve, bit sbal amended be 
0>e nexte JVIay, yf I be not affrayed, 

Hnd oon tbing I wol rede tbee also, 
JVe lew tbou not tbe Cufcfcow, loves f o, 
for al tbat be batb seyde is strong lesinge* 
j^Jay, nay, quotb I, tber sbal no tbing me bringe 
fro love, and yet be dotb me mehil wo* 

J&Y*rt ttee tbou, quotb sbe, tbis medecyne, 
Gvericb day tbis JVIay er tbat tbou dyne: 
Goo lohe upon tbe f ressbe flour tbe dayesye, 
Hnd, tbogb tbou be for wo in poynt to dye, 
'Cbat sbal f ul gretly lyssen tbee of tby pyne, 
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Hnd lofce alwey that tbou be gode and trewe, 
Hnd I wol synge oon of my songes newe 
for love of tbee, as loude as X may crye. 
jS^Hnd tbenne sbe began tbis songe ful bye: 
X sbrewe bem al tbat be to love un trewe. 

j^Hnd wban sbe badde son gen bit out to tbende, 
JNbw farewel, quotb sbe, f or X moste wende, 
Hnd, God of Love, tbat can rygbt wel and may, 
Hs mekil joye sende yow tbis day, 
Hs ever yet ne eny lover sen del 

jSTCbus toke tbe JVygbtyngale bir leve of me. 
X pray to God be alway witb bir be, 
Hnd joy of love be sende bir evermore, 
Hnd sbilde us fro tbe Cukhow and bis lore, 
for tber is non so f als a bridde as be. 

f ortbe sbe fley, tbe gen til JNygbtyngale, 
"Co alle tbe briddes tbat werene in tbe dale, 
Hnd gat bem alle into a place in fere, 
Hnd bem besougbten tbat tbey wolden bere 
Rir dysese,and tbus began bir tale. 
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j!^Y c knowe wel, bit is not fro yow bidde, 
Row that the Cukkow and 1 fast have cbidde 
Gver sitbe that bit was dayes lygbt; 
I prey yow alle tbat yc do me rygbt 
Of tbat foule, fals,unkynde bridde, 

ji^Cben spake oon brid for al, by oon assent: 
Ilbis mater asketb good avysement; 
for we be f ewe briddes ber in fere, 
Hnd sotb bit is, tbe Cukkow is not bere, 
Hnd tberfore we wol bave a partem en t, 

Hnd tberat sbal tbe egle be our lorde, 
Hnd otber perys tbat ben of recorde, 
Hnd tbe Cukkow sbal be after ysent; 
Hnd tber sbal be yeven tbe jugement, 
Or elles we sbul make summe acorde* 

Hnd tbis sbal be,witbouten any nay, 
Tbe morowe,Seynt Valentynes day, 
Qndir tbe maple tbat is f eire and grene, 
Before tbe cbambre window of tbe Quene, 
Ht GCTodes tok upon tbe grene lay, 

45 



j^Sbe thanked bem,and tban btr leve sbe toke, 
Hnd fleye into an bawtbornc by tbc broke, 
Hnd tber 8be sate and songe upon tbe tre, 
'Cerme of my tyve love batb witbbolde me, 
So loude tbat I witb tbat song awoke* 

Gocplicit Clanvowe. 
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}$otej&lt has been pointed out by the Rev. professor 
Skeat, in "TTbe Hcademy," May 2, 1896, p. 365, that the 
words " explicit Clanvowe" which occur in the MS., 
f f . t, 6 (Camb. Clniv. kib.), clearly refer to tbe author of 
the poem, Sir XTbomas Clanvowe.fie has further shown 
that tbe date is about 1405-10, and that " tbe queen " is 
7oan of J^avarre, who held Woodstock manor. 

j^€dited by f . S. Gllis, and printed by CCUlliam Morris 
at tbe Kelmscott press, Opper JMall, Hammersmith, in 
tbe County of Middlesex, and finished on the 21st day 
of Hugust,i8o6. 




^Sold by oniliam Morris at tbe Kelmscott press. 
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